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LAL LE GR 


IL PEN S EROS 0. 


PART te FIRST. 


| & 
A CONC UE R T O. far. ſeveral . Inſtruments, 


RECITATI VE accompany'd. 


UVALLEGRO 


F435 ENCE! loathed Melancholy, 
= ; Of Cerberus, and blackeſt Midnight born, 
E In Stygian Cave forlorn, 


Mongſt horrid Shapes, and Shrieks, and Sights unholy! 
Find out ſome uncouth Cell, 


Where brooding Darkneſs ſpreads his jealous Wings, 


And the Night-Raven ſings : 
There, 


"a N 

- TH. U 4 ] "8 
* * * © Is 

, » 


There, under Ebon Shades, and low-brow d Rocks, 
l ragged as thy Locks, 
In dark Cimmerian Deſert ever dwell. 


RE CITATIY BE, 2 T RA 4: 

Il Pen. Hence! vain deluding Joys, © ; 
Dwell in ſome idle Brain, 

And Fancies fond with gaudy Shapes poſſeſß, . 
As thick and numberleſs | 

As the gay Motes that Pcople the Sun beams; 4 
Or likeſt hovering Dreams, | 3 

The fickle Penſioners of Morpheus. Train. +. 


—— —_— _ — — — — 


AIR. 


L'All. Come, thou Goddeſs, fair and Jr © . = 
yr vn yclep'd Euphroſyne; 3 7 

Men Heart- rafing Mixth, . F 

hem lovely Venus at a Birth, 

With two Siſter-Gracet more: 

To Ivy-crowned Bacchus bore. 


. 
Il Pen. Came rather, e and % 3 
Hail, divineſt Melancholy! TY 
Whoſe Saintly Viſage is too bright TS a 
To bit the Senſe of Human Sight; EN 1 
Dee bright. hair d Veſta 152 of Tore, IR. + 
/ © jay . . 
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L 5 I. 


A IX. 


L'All. Haſte thee, Nymph, and bring with thee 
Feſt, and youthful Follity ; 
Quips, and Cranks, and wanton Wiles, 
Nods, and Becks, and wreathed Smiles, 
Such as hang on Hebe's Cheek, 
And love to' live in Dimple ſleek; 
Sport, that wrinkled Cave derides ; 
And Laughter, holding both his Sides. 


CHORUS. 


Haſte thee, Nymph, and bring with thee, 


Feſt, and youthful Jollity; 
Sport, that wrmkled Care derides ; 


And Laughter, holding both his S es. | 
A I R. 


Come, and trip it as you go, 
On the light {mtaftck Toe, 


CHORUS. 


Come, and trip it as you go, 
On the light fantaſtick, Tie,  . 


RzeCcITATIY E, accompany d. 


Il Pen. Come, penſive Nun, deyout and pars 
Sober, ſtedfaſt, and demure 571 © - | 

All in a Robe of darkeſt Grain 
Flowing with majeſtick Train. 


AIR, 


61 
AIR. 
coC une, but keep thy wonted State 
With ewen Step, 45 muſing Gaite; 
And Looks commercing with the Skies, 


Thy rapt Soul fitting in thine Eyes. 


Recirarlve accompany. 


There held in holy Paſſion, ſtill, 
| Forget thyſelf to Marble mw - 
| With a fad leaden downward Calf ;:- 
Thou fix them on the Earth a5. faſt. . 1 


A&R 


| And join with thee calm Faak, and Quier, 85 Oe 
: Spare Puff, that oft with Gods doth diet, 
nd hears the Muſes in, @ Ring 


Round about Jove's Altar feng. in rs on 
C. HO R. U 8. vil 2 e 


oin with thee calm Peace, and Quiet, 
Spare Faſt, that oft with Gods Ka 8 
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PR 


a1 5 OY 


LU All. Hence loathed Melancholy ? 
In dark Cimmerian Deſert ever an 27 27000 m2 
But haſte thee, Mirth, and bring wh ad = bel cc? | 
The Mountain Nymph, ſweet Liberty. | + 90 2dof 1 rt 110) I 


UB. Ji 
RECITATIVE. 


And if I give thee Honour due, 
Mirth, admit me of thy Crew. 


AIR. 


Mirth, admit me of thy Crew, 

To live with her, and live with thee, 
In unreproved Pleaſures free : 

To hear the Lark begin his Flight, 

And ſinging ſtartle the dull Night: 
Then to come in ſpite of Sorrow, 

And at my Window bid Good-morrow. 


RECITATIV E. 


I! Pen. Firſt, and chief, on golden Wing, 
The Cherub Contemplation bring; 


And the mute Silence hiſt along, 
'Leſs Philomel will deign a Song; 


In her ſweeteſt, ſaddeſt Plight, 
Smoothing the rugged Brow of Night. 


AIR. 


Sweet Bird, that ſounft the Noiſe of Folly, 
Moft muſical, moſt melancholy! _ 
Thee, Chaumtreſs, oft the 2 N 

5 I woo, to hear thy Even- Song. 
x Or, miſſing thee, I walk unſeen, 
x On the dry ſmooth-ſhaven Green, 

3 To behold the wand ring Moon — | 

1 _ | Riding near her higheſt Non. Rx cl- 
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RE ITAT ig © - 
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; LU All, If I give thee Honour due, n 1 
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AIR. 


Mirth, admit me of thy ce? + ora 
To Iiſten how the Houndt and Hom © 


Chearly rouze the Lumb. ring Morn, 13 50 
| | N From the Sille of ſome hbar hill, FP 7 
1 Thro' the high Wood i eil. 5 4 ID 
| A 1 R. dau em m dN 
Il Pen. Oft on a Plat o rifi Mn Za 1 
I hear the 1 125 u "ſound, J 1 . | 
Over ſome Wide-water'd Shore, 5 o perk 


Swinging ſlow, with ſullen Roan: 21912 001 
Or if the Air will not permit. giz L * 1 ONE 
Some ſtill removed Plart "will 3 3 ki e A ol 
Where glowing Embers, through- . . 3 
Teach Light to counterfeit a Gloom. 


. ALR. 
Fur from all Reſort Mirth,” wy ü NG 
Save the Cricket on the Hearth, vom 9 


- 
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Or the Bellman's drowſy Ghai | ama nn - 1 
To bleſs the Doors from n , 5 a ere | 
RECITAT 1. V K. 1 0 8 


LAll. If I give thee Honour due, WW 
Mirth, admit me of thy Crew. eh ** DVR vn ood R. 
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8 | — 5 
= Let me wander, not unſeen 
1 By Hedge row Elms, on Hillocks green, 


There the Ploughman near at hand, 
Whiſtles o'er the furrow'd Land, 
And the Milkmaid ſingeth blithe ; 
And the Mower whets his Scythe; 
And every Shepherd tells his Tale 

* Under the Hawthorn, in the Dale. 


+ 


A1 X. 


1 Or let the merry Bells ring round, 

q And the jocund Rebecks ſound 

To many a Touth, and many a Maid, 
Dancing in the checker'd Shade; 


CHORUS. 


And Von and Old come forth to bla, 
Ou a Sunſhme Holiday, 

"THI the live-long Day light fail. 
Thus paſs'd the Day, to bed they creep, 
By whiſp'ring Winds ſoon lull d eſleep. : 425] 


The End of the Firſt Part, 
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PART 8 EU UN 


A CONCERT O for ſeveral Inſtruments. * 


RECITATIVE accompany d. 


IL PENSEROSO, 


ENCE, vain deluding Joys, 

The Brood of Folly, without Father bred; 

: How little you belted, 4 
Or fill the fixed Mind with all your Toys! 2 
O! let my Lamp, at midnight Hour, 
Be ſeen in ſome high lonely Tow'r, 
Where I may oft outwatch the Bear 
With thrige-great Hermes, or unſphere Y 
The Spirit of Plato, to unfold 4 
What Worlds, or what vaſt Regions hold 

Th' immortal Mind, that hath forſook 


V 
a}, 
L * 
PF 


Her Manſion in this fleſhly Nook. 1 
AIR. I 

Sometimes let gorgeous Tragedy Y 

% In Scepter'd Pall come ſweeping by, | I 


* 


* 


11 


Preſenting Thebes, or Pelops' Line, 
Or the Tale of Troy divine : 

Or what, tho rare of later Age, 
Ennobled hath the buskin'd Stage. 


AIR. 


But O! fad Virgin, that thy Power; 
Might raiſe Muſæus from his Bower; 

Or bid the Soul of Orpheus fing 
Such Notes, as, warbled to the String, 
Drew Iron Tears down Pluto's Cheek, 
And made Hell grant what Love did ſeek. 


RECITATIV-E. 


Thus, Night, oft ſee me in thy pale Career, 
'Till unwelcome Morn appear. 


RECITATIVE. 


LU All. Populous Cities pleaſe me then, 
And the buſy Humm of Men. 


CHORUS. 3» 


Populous Cities pleaſe us then, 

And the buſy Humm of Men; 

Where Throngs of Knights, and Barons bold, 

In Weeds of Peace high Triumphs hold; 

With flore of Ladies, whoſe bright Eyes 

Rain Influence, and judge the Prize 

Of Wit,, or Arms, while both contend 

To win her Grace, whom all commend. 8 
1 B 2 AIR, 
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ATR; 


There let Hymen oft” appear 

Ir Seffron Role, with Taper clear, 

Ang Pomp, and Feaſt, and Revelry, 
N Maſque, and antique Pageantry ; 
Such. Sights as youthful Poets dream 
On Suxmer-Eves, by haunted Stream. 


N Rx CITATIVF, accompany d. 


\ 
I! Pen. Me, when the Sun begins to fling 
His flaring Beams, me, Goddels, bring 
To arched Walks of twilight Groves, 
And Shadows brown, that Sylvan loves: 
There, in cloſe Covert, by ſome Brook, 
Where no profaner Eye may look. 


IR 


He from Day's gariſb Eye, 

While the Bee, with honey d Thigh, 

Which at her flow'ry Work doth ſing, 
And the Waters murmuring, 

With ſuch Concert as they keep 

Entice the denuy feather d Sleep: 

And let ſome flrange myſterious Dream 

Wave at his Wings, in airy Stream 

Of lively Fortraiture diſplay d, 

Softly ou my Eyelids laid. 


Then, 


[ 13 ] 


Then, as I wake, ſweet Muſick breathe 
Above, about, or underneath, 

Sent by ſome Spirit to Mortal's Good, 
Or th' unſeen Genius of the Wood. 


AIR. 


L'All. PII to the well-trod Stage anon, 6 
/ Johnſon's learned Sock be on; 
Or ſweereft Shakeſpear, Fancy's Child, 
V arble his native Wood-notes wild. 


R £CITATIVE. 


11 Pen. But let my due Feet never fail 
To walk the ſtudious Cloylter's Pale 
And love the high embowed Roof, 


With antique Pillars maſly Proof; 
And ſtory'd Windows richly dight, 
Caſting a dim religious Light. 


Non. Us. 


There let the pealing Organ blew 
To the full-woic'd Quire below, 
In Service high, and Anthem clear; 


S'Q.L O. 


And let their Sweetneſs through mine Ear, 
Diſſolve me into Extaſies, 
And bring all Heav'n before mine Eyes. 


AIR. 
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ATR 


Straight mine Eye bath caught new Pleaſures, 
While the Landſcape round it meaſures 
ERuſſet Lawns, and Fallows gray, 


here the nibbling Flocks do ſtray. 


RECITATI E, accompany d. 


Mountains, on whoſe barren Breaſt 
The lab'ring Clouds do often reſt, 
Meadows trim with Daiſies pied, 
Shallow Brooks, and Rivers wide. 
Tow'rs and Battlements it ſees, 
Boſom'd high in tufted Trees. 


AIR. 


Orpheus himſelf may heave his Head 
From golden Slumber on a Bed 

Of heap'd Elyſian Flow'rs, and hear 

Such Strains as would have won the Ear 
Of Pluto, to have quite ſet free 

His halfregain d Eurydice. 


AIR 


May at laſt my weary Age 
nd out the peaceful Hermitage, 


= — 


15 


The hairy Gown, and moſſy Cell, 
Where I may fit, and rightly ſpell 
Of ev'ry Star that Heav'n doth fhew, 
And ev'ry Herb that ſips the Dew, 
Till old Experience do attain 

To ſomething like Prophetick Strain. 


AIR. 


And ever againſt eating Cares, 

Lap me in ſoft Lydian Airs: 

Sooth me with Immortal Verſe, 

Such as the meeting Soul may pierce 

In Notes, with many a winding Bout 

Of linked Sweetneſs long drawn out; 
With wanton Heed, and giddy Cunning, 
The melting Voice through Mazes running, 
Untwiſtmg all the Chains that tie 


The Hidden Soul of Harmony. 


A I R. 
Theſe Delights if thou canſt give, 
Mirth, with Thee I mean to live. 
CHORUS. 


Theſe Delights if thou canſt give, 
Mirth, with Thee we mean to live. 


A _ Q G. | 


FOR 


St. CECGAEET As D a 


Rr STATIVE, accompany d. 


* ROM Harmony, from heavenly Harmony, 
© This Univerſal Frame began. 
When Nature underneath a heap 
Of jarring Atoms lay, 
And cou'd not heave her Head, 
The tuneful Voice was heard from high, 
Ariſe ye more than dead. 
Then cold, and hot, and moiſt, and dry, 
In order to their Stations leap, 
And MUSIC K's Power obey. 
| C CH O- 
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CHORUS. 


From Harmony, from heavenly Harmony, 
This Univerſal Frame began : 
From Harmony to H armony 
Throngh all the Compaſs of the Notes it ran, 
The Diapaſon cloſing full in Man. 


1. 


What Paſſi cannot MUSIC K raiſe and quell! 
I hen jubal ſtruck the corded Shell, 
His liſt ning Brethren ſtood around 
0 And wondring, on their Faces fell 
To worſhip that Celeſtial Sound, 
Leſs than a God they thought there could not duell 
Within the Hollow of that Shell, 
That ſpoke ſo fweetly, and ſo well. 
What Paſo on cannot MUSICK oa and quell! 


ATR. >». 
The TRUMPET loud Clangor. 


Excites us to Arms 
With farill Notes of Anger, 
And mortal Alarms, 
"The double, double, double Beat 
Of the thundring DRUM 
Cries, Hark! the Foes come; 
Charge, Charge, 'tis too late to retreat, 


S' G N G 


. 


The ſoft complaining FLUTE 
In dying Notes diſcovers 
The Woes of hopeleſs Lovers, 
Whoſe Dirge is whiſper d by the warbling LU TE. 


AIR 4. 


Sharp VIOLINS proclaim 
Their jealous Pangs, and Deſperation, 
Fury, frantick Indignatton, 
Depth of Pains, and height of Paſſion, 
For the fair, diſdainful Dame. 


N.. 


But, oh! what Art can teach, 

What human Voice can reach 
The ſacred O RGAN's Praiſe ? 2 
Notes inſpiring holy Lowe, wo 
Notes that wing their heavenly ways 

To join the Choirs above. 


AIR 6. 


Orpheus could lead the Savage Race : 
And Trees, unrooted, left their Place; 
Sequactous of the Lyre : 
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RE CITATIVE, accompany d. 


But bright CEC IL IA raisd the Wonder higher; 


When to her ORG AN, Vocal Breath was giv'n, 
An Angel heard, and ſtraight appear'd, 
Miſtaking Earth for Heay'n. 


GRAND CHORUS, 


As from the Pow'r of Sacred Lays 
The Spheres began to move, 
And ſung the great Creator's Praiſe 
To all the Bleſsd above; 
So when the laſt and dreadful Hour 
This crumbling Pageant ſhall dewour, 
The TRUMPET Fall be heard on high, 
The Dead ſhall live, the Living dic, 
And MUSIC K. Hall untune the Sky. 


